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On the much lamented Death oy Yack Cl; rd, ha dene. 
formeriy Packet carrier to By — — 


Bombalio clangor, Strider, Taray Tantars, Murmur. Far. Kb. 


PHAT, Cliford dead: no Poet to tehearſe, 
Aad roar his Praiſes in Hergick Verſe: 133 
Not one of all the Scri bblers in rhe City. 
To grace his Exit with a mournful Diety 
Clifford, the great---- of never-dying F 
The Streets and Allies tremble at his N — 
Cligrd: fo long Renown'd for crying Newles, 
The very Life and Spirit of the Maſes 
= The Town had been aſleep, the Poets Dead, 
Their Merits clonded, and their Works unread, 
Not only This——— but they had wanted Bread; 
Had it not been for Chords brazen Tongue, 
He loudly Cry'd, what They had ſweetly Sung; 
Not 5 rcar'd the bolts of ang'ry Jo 
= When burl'd i Hera from the Realms above 5 
Not louder cod a burſted Cannon roar, 
Nor Billows 8 on a rocky Shore ; | 
Strong were his Lungs, ſo ſtrong, that I dare venture; 
Homer wou'd have preter d him to his Stentor, 
Had he but known him and Stentor often, 
By bis loud cries, did others Tumults ſoften, 
o he by Cries and Clamours full as loud, 
Ry Allay'd the Tumults of the gaping Crowd, 
Wo circib'd round him wich attentive Pride, 
SS Mov'd as he moy'd, and liften'd as he cry'd ; 
But now, alas! the Man is dead and rotten, 
But yet his Name ſhall never be forgotten. 
uE, that ſo often bas made others crys 
s juſtice ſhou'd not want an Elegy; 
HE, that ſo oftea has made othecs laugh, 
[n juſtice ſhou'd not want an Epitaph : 
Tom S——d——z, m ſure, will give a lifr, 
To Pen his Praiſes, fo wo — 4 $ #5 
As they Lamented De te before; 
RS D:mar was very Rich, 0 4057 Ford very poor: 
vac yer ſhobd 7 and e 7 refuſe, 
bo pay the grateful tribute of theic Muſe; 
Tho? thou, great Clifford, art for ever buc'd 
From the dull Region of this upper- World; 
Yet you may till remain in Stal{uguey . 
And cry thy Packets in the Shades below ; 
Wh—ch——, thy queondam Maſter, will reward thee, | 1 
HS 4nd Lacifr. his Miſter, will regard the. 2 = a 
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ens Nr great News —— Who buys? who buys? 
1 er Cliffon EY Dead : fad here: be 12 3 
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